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PRE F A C E. 


H E Learned Reader will be plea od) 7% 
obſerde, that the following Ess Ar had its 


Riſe from the laſt famous Oration, that 1 is 
recorded of Cyrus 4y Xenophon. 


Took Babylon in the - = 3466 | | 1538 
Founded the Perſian Empire in the 3468 [>] 536 
And died in the = - 3475%)8 | 529) 


HE was à Prince of the moſt exalted [Pagas] 
Virtues : He is mentioned in * Holy Writ, as a 
Perſon choſen out and directed by Gd (whom he 
| knew not) to effect ſome of bis extraordinary 
| Purpoſes in favour of his Peculiar People Iſrael; 
and the Heathen Hiſtorians ſo exatly agreeing 
with the Sacred Writers in their Relation of ; 
the moſt important Inſtances of Cyrus's Life, is 
a great Confirmation of the Authority of the 
Hy Scriptures, and of * 8 ervice to Re- 
ligion in general. B 


* Exra FE Iſa. xlv. 


This great Monarch was born in the 340 5708 J 599] 
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RE SA G E of Corus? s Death--— His well-ſpent Life 

Matter of Conſolation to his mourning Subject. 
His prudent Maxims . and wiſe Inſiruttions to his Sons in 
Affairs of Policy and Government. His affectionate 
Manner of adviſing them to live in Brotherly Love and 
Union, from the Conſideration of the Miſeries and Ca- 
lamities, that Civil Diſcord and Anarchy bring upon a 
Mation Hit awful Diſſertation on the Immortality o 
the Soul--— His pathetick Exhortation to the Obſervance of 
the National Religion, to the conſtant Worſhip of the Deity, 
to the Practice of Virtue, as it reſpects ourſelves, and the 
Social Duties of Man to Man---His Orders concerni ng the 
decent Interment of his Corpſe, and his Monumental 


Inſcription His affecting Manner of taking bis . 
Leave of bis 288 8 and Friends. 
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CHARGE of CTRUS: 


H AT means this awful Sight ? why round me 
ſhine | 


Thoſe radiant Glories, and that Form divine * 
See] where, commiſſion'd with ſome dread Command, 
How ſternly | waves yon' viſionary Hand | 


Near and more near it beckons, © Grus, riſe; 
e The Gods remand Thee to thy native Skies. 


SINCE thus the Pleaſure of Imperial Jove, 
And ſolemn Omens warn me from Above; 
Come then, ye Fathers, venerable grown, 
Whoſe ſteady Counſels prop the Perſian Throne! 
Ye Friends, long wedded to fair Virtue's Cauſe, 
And Ye, my Sons, whom filial Duty awes! 


 Attentive hear, amidſt th' aſſembled Throng, 


The dying Accents of a Monarch's Tongue: 


B 2 a I CEASE 


(6) 


| ' I crass to live! yet, ah! forbear to ſhew 
The mad Expreſſions of unmanly Woe. 

To die, is to be bleſt: This underſtood, 

Twere needleſs mourning for the Wiſe and Good, 


waar Virtues charm us, or what Arts engage 
In Childhood, Youth, in Manhood, or in Age, 
In theſe I ſpent each well-diſtinguiſh'd Day, 
And ſtill purſu'd, where Honour led the Way: 
Mine was each Gift kind Fortune could afford, 
The Stateſman's Counſel, or the Hero's Sword. 
See, Ah a, ſee thy once ignoble Race, 
What Glory heightens, and what Worthies — 
See Peace thy Realms with ſmiling Train adorn, 
And Plenty pour the Treaſures of her Horn. 


Yer, oft as Fortune blew propitious Gales, 
And mildeſt Zephyrs fann'd my ſwelling Sails, | 
Still Caution warn'd me, anxious for the Realm, 
And Reaſon fear'd to quit her much-lov'd Helm: 
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She calmly ſtemm'd Ambition's boiſt'rous Tide, 
And lower'd the Projects of Gigantick Pride: 
Hence unimpair'd are all my Bleſſings now; 
Hence freſh my Laurels blooming or my Brow : 
Sage Foreſight only keeps our Conqueſts won; 


The too Secure too o ſurely are undone. 


No aac Princes ſhall hereafter J ar, 


(The bloody Sources of inteſtine War.) 
For thus I will---both ye, my Children, ſhare 


A-like my Fondneſs, and a-like my Care 
Yet you, my Eldeſt, to the Crown ſucceed ; 


"Tis what thy Father, what the Gods decreed. 


Reflect, from whence that ſacred Pow'r is giv'n, 
Its Fount, the grand Authority of Heav'n! 
Reflect, that Monarchs only were deſign d 

To guard their People, and to bleſs Mankind ! 
Fach Royal Mandate Equity ſhould. bound, 
And Goodneſs caſt a Smile on all around. 


Nox leſs, whilſt, hov'ring o'er th' embattl'd Field, 
Her Palms to Thee fond Victory ſhall yield, 


— —— ů — ———— 


No Feuds embroil, and no Diviſions rend! 


(8) 
Let Mercy plead : No Hero's truly Brave 
Without that God-like principle To Save: 
Diſtreſs ſhould bid our gen'rous Pity flow, 
Whilſt Nature ſoftens at another's Woe. 
By me releas d, O! how the Jeu Choir 
To Sian's Songs re-tun'd the facred Lyre, 
Which by the * Streams of Babylon, unſtrung, 
In late ſad Silence on the Willows hung! 
+ Diſmiſs'd with Preſents to their old Abode, | 
To build the Temple of their much · loyd God, 


t Each Mouth was full of Laughter long unknown; 


The Joy, that fill d heir * o erflow d 0 own. 


Tur Breaſt, young Prince, let all theſe Virtues fire, 
And nobly to the World confeſs thy Sire. 
This happy State, that, from an Heav'nly Plan, 
Forms every Scheme of Happineſs to Man, 


By Juſtice *ſtabliſh, and by Arms defend ; 


2 . Fe 


+ The famous Edict of Cyrus in Behalf of the Jews, which 1s here alluded to, is recited in 
1 Ejdras. 2 Chron. i. 7. 
t See Palm cxxvi. 
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(9) 


Tranſmit entire, to bleſs the peaceful Home 


Of Nations now unborn, and Monarths yet to come. 


Arp thou „my Son, thou Youngeſt, ſhalt command | 


The narrower Confines of ſome neighbouring Land. 
Tho' larger Realms thy Brother's Sway confeſs, 


Thy Peace is greater, as thy Kingdom leſs, - 
Ambition's Spur ſtill pungent to the Soul, 

When o'er his Mind his Father's Glories roll; 
Purſuing cloſe up Labour's craggy Steep, 

Fame hard to gain, and harder yet to keep; 
Foremoſt in Cares, as farſt in Rule, to ſhine; 
Theſe, Theſe are His---but Pleaſures all are 20s: 


Anp al Cambyſes, will thy Kingdom Prove, 
Without the Scepter of thy People's Love. 
But yet it aſks thy Caution, all thy Care, 
Thy Subjects when to court, and when beware: 
Not true by Nature, f Man, whate'er he boaſt, 
Moſt faithful ſeeming, may deceive the moſt. 


( ro 


Be Thine the well-try'd Stateſman, prudent, juſt, 


Unſway d by Lucre, unenſſav d by Luft ; | 

Who public Good prefers to private Ends, 
Whoſe Truth directs you, and whoſe Zeal defends. 
| Then no fad Murmurs can Suſpicion raiſe £ 
Admiring Anarchy itſelf obeys ; 

Baſe Treaſon dreads Infernal Plots to lay, 

And calm'd Rebellion looks her Rage away. 


TuIs once, O * Daniel, was thy God-like Part, 
4 hy Head as learn'd, as was fincere thy Heart. 
Tho' ſullen Jealouſy oft curs d thy Name, 
And Envy plann'd the Ruins of thy Fame, 
Thy ſpotleſs Honour cou'd the Mouth defy 
Of deadly Lions, or the deadlier Spy. 
Chiefs, ſuch as Thou, be ſtguard each Prince's Cauſe, 


Whom Conſcience binds, and whom Religion awes. 
Tay Friends promote, thy Brother firſt of Theſe, | 
Advancing moſt His Honour, Intereſt, Eaſe; 80 


The Prophet Daiie! was Prime Miniſter about 70 Years to the Princes of Babylon, of whom 
Cyrus was the laſt, who engag'd him in his Service, in which he, very probably, died. 


(11) 

80 ſhall his Soul with kindred Paſſions burn, 
And grateful Friendſhip make the beſt Return ; : 
Faithful alike his Counſels and his Arms, 


When Peace ſhall bleſs you, or when War alarms. 


Bur, oh! if where Reſpect her Balms ſhould brings 
Pride rears her Creſt, and Envy's Adder ſting; 

If Royal Brothers, when ſome Fiend inſpires, 

When Anger prompts, or when Ambition fires, 


Divide Themſelves, and with imperious Awe 


Their People's Hearts to diff rent Factions draw 3 = 
Then ſoon will Peace, that Guardian Goddeſs, fail, 
And injur'd Juſtice drop her equal Scale ; 

Faith, Heav'nly Gueſt, forſake her wonted Stand, 
And Truth indignant flee the guilty Land; 


In] Concord's Temple wild Contention reign, 


And madning Fury clank her broken Chain; | 
Her Rights ſequeſter'd Freedom (hall deplore, 85 f 
And an s grand Aſylum be no more. ; 
yp | O! then 


Ws 


EP, 
O! then, my Sons, by that great God above! . | 
By Filial Duty ! by Parental Love! | 
Let facred Friendſhip with you ever grow, 
The beſt of Bleſſings Earth contains below. 


Non think, when this poor Life away ſhall flee, 
Your Royal Father never more muſt BE, 
Tho! in our Breaſt the Soul's unſeen, 'tis clear 
A Soul immortal has Exiſtence there. 
Or whence has Action its energic Spring ? 
Or whence, Reflection, thy excurfive Wing? 
Whence all the dreadful Scene of Horror ſpread 
Around the trembling Murderer's guilty Head! 
Or why does thus, when Mortals dare to fin, 
Vindictive Conſcience ply the Laſh within? 
Why o'er the Grave thoſe glaring Trophies blaze ? 
Why all the Pomp of Monumental Praiſe? 
Vain were the lofty Muſes' Epic Strain, 
Vain the ſad Dirge, the riſing Column vain, 


( x3 ) 


If human Souls Mortality muſt (hare, 
And at the laſt but vaniſh into Air, 


Our Thirſt for Truth, which cannot here abate, 5 


Points out ſome clearer, ſome more perfect State; 


Whilſt longing Hope ſtill bfds us calmly die, 
And take our fair Poſſeſſion of the Sky. | 


IV Inno various Cares diftreſ', | 
Unfed, uncloath'd, unmanſion' d, and appres'd 1 
dee modeſt Worth, midſt Troubles undeſerv'd | 
Admir'd, repuls d! juſt pitied, prais d, and ſtarv'd] 


Yet ſtill rejoice the Sons of virtuous Woe, 


Tho' proſp' rous Vice triumphant reigns below; 
On Honour's Mount tho' glares the perjur 'd Chief, 
They walk contented thro the Vale of Grief! 

It muſt be ſo hat Reas'ner can believe, 


That Souls, when freed from Bodies, ceaſe to live ? 
Let Age the weak corporeal Frame deſtroy, 
The Soul ſurvives This, This, can never die: 


C 2 1 Whilſt 


Tm) 
Whilſt That inactiye moulders in the Tomb, 
This ſtill ſhall flouriſh in immortal Bloom, 
Purg' d ſrom all earthly Droſs, for ever rove 
Thro' all th* unbounded Tracts of Happineſs above. 


Warn drowſy Slumbers o'er the Spirits creep, 
Reflect, what Death is, from it's Image, sleep * 
In airy Dreams the Soul then wings its Way, 
Freed from the dull Impediments of Clay, 
Holds Converſe ſweet with every kindred Pow'r, 
In Myrtle Grove, or Amaranthin Bower; 
; hro' Worlds unknown quick darts the vital Flame, 


And traverſes all Heav'n, from whence it came. 


Bur yet if, with the Body, rigid Fate 
The Soul's Exiſtence ſhould annihilate, - 
(How, when fond Thoughts the pleaſing Theme purſue, 
Does anxious Doubt thus terminate the View !) 
Yet till to God let pure Devotion riſe, . 
All- powerful, juſt, all-merciful and wiſe; = Whoſe 


The Notions of the wiſeſt Heathens concerning a Future State were mixed with ſuch Doubts 


and Uncertainties, that the ſtrongeſt Expreſſions of their Philoſophers upon this Subje are little 
better than mere Scepticiſm, when compar'd to the Diſcoveries of the Goſpel, which alone has 
brought Life and Immortality to their fulleſt Light. . 


4 


1 e 
Whoſe piercing Eye each ſecret Fraud detects; 
Whoſe Wiſdom governs, and whoſe Care directs, 
8. hat Time, nor Fate hath in Confuſion hurl'd 
The Beauty, Order, Grandeur of the World. 


_ Hance, where ſome *- Mountain, awful to the Sight, 
Rears its hu ge Summit to yon” Realms of Light, 
Let humble Pray'r, propitiating the Skie, 
The Body proſtrate, or uplift the Eye; 
There glad Thankſgiving grateful Altars raiſe! 
, There choral Pæans ſwell the Song of Praiſe ! 


Lzr no Corruption near Thy Pala ce ſpread, 
Nor dire Oppreſſion rear her Iron Head. 
There Heav'n-born Virtues ſhall attract the Sight, 
Peace, Love, and Charity, divinely bright ; 
There Bounty, guided by + Diſcretion's Hand, 
Shall deal her Favours to a grateful Land ane 
There Truth ſhall ſmile, in awful State enſhrin'd, . 
The fair Reſemblance of th' Eternal Mind., There 


The Perfians generally perform'd their Religious Exerciſes in the open Air, on high Places; 
as thinking it derogatory from the Majeſty of the Deity, to ſhut that God up within Walls, who 
ſhculd have the Earth for his Altar, and the whole World for his 'Temple. - 

4 *Tis a fine Compliment, that Pliny pays to the Munificence of the Emperor Trajan, — Augeo 
Principis Munus, quum oftendo Liberalitati jus inefſe Rationem. Plin. Paneg. Tray. 


Crs) 
There Mercy ſhall vouchſafe her milder Word; 
Tiere Juſtice brandiſh her impartial Sword, 
Shall right the Injur'd, and the Weak defend, 
Each Orphan's Guardian, and each Widow's Friend. 
PursUE, great. Prince, purſue thi important Plan L 
Be fear'd, as Monarch; but be lov'd, as Man, 
Anp when my Soul, fair Tenant, flies away 
From this frail Manſion mould” ring to Decay, - 
No coftly Pile with fun'ral Grandeur burn, | 
Nor cull my Aſhes for the pompous Urn; 
Far other Honours let theſe Relicks have, 
The low-delv'd Chamber of ſome filent Grave : 
Where when our gloomy long Abode we fix, 
The human Particles with earthly mix, 
Whilſt beyond Fate, and Fortune' s tartheſt n 
For ever lives * Particle Divine. | 


Ver make my Tomb to future Ages known, 
And with a modeſt Verſe inſcribe the Stone: The 


. Plutarch tells us, that Alexander, upon his firſt coming into Aſa, ſound the Sepulchre of 
Cyrus inſcrib'd with an Epitaph; and was ö affected with ſo ſerious a Leſſon upon the 
Inſtability of Al human Affairs. Plut. Lite of — 


(1) 


The Verſe ſhall preach ſome moral Truth to Man—-- 


« That Fortune's various, or that Life's a Span; 
« That vain the Pomp, and Pageantry of State, 


«© That weak the Mighty, and that frail the Great; 


e Grandeur'a Bubble | Honours empty all 
That Heroes periſh, and that Monarchs fall? 


Preſs my chill d Hand, and bid the laſt Adieu! 
Call my dear Per ſians round the ſolemn Bier, 
And you, my + Fellow-Soldiers, you be there! 
With Me who brav d Arabia's pathleſs Lands, 

| Bleak Scythia's Coaſts, and India's burning Sands; 
Whilſt ftrew'd on Heaps around the foaming Steed, 
Or groan'd th A Irrian, or expir'd the Mede. 

Brave Troops by whom, as Heav'n protecting led, 
Great Craſas fell, and proud Belſhazzar bled. 


Ap now, my Friends, receive the parting View, 


\ 
” 


But 


. Cyrus remarkable Humanity, Munificence, and Aﬀability to his Subjects, and eſpecially to 
his Soldiery, are frequently mention'd by Xenophon; His Harangues to Them before any Military 
Enterprize are particularly fine; Himſelf and his whole Army went to Prayers, ſung an Hymn, 
-and e other Religious Duties to Heaven before and after every Battle, and always made 

__ * 8 in the Name of u. Tang  Hyzpwr, that is, his Country God, the Protector 

cader, 3 TH | $55 3+ 


(6) 


Bur now, frail Health, how wan thy Roſes ſeem! 


In flower Currents flows the purple Stream. 


No more this Breaſt with Martial Rage ſhall glow, 


Norruſhall Vengeance on the adverſe Foe; 


No more this Arm the flaming Faulchion ne 

Or gather Lawrels from the well-fought Field; 

No more-----for ſee the dire Diſeaſe prevail, 

My Nerves all tremble, all my Spirits fail ! 

| Ah, Why thoſe Cries? See lovely Reaſon near 
To calm the Soul, and wipe off every Tear. 

O! rather all your wonted Joys renew ! 

It Life I leave, I leave its Troubles too: 

For, if my happy Soul to God aſcends, 

Or in mere Nothing if my Being ends, 

Death ſoon ſhall waft me to ſome unknown Shore, 
Where Labours end, and Sorrows are no more : 
Where Patriot Heroes in the peaceful Shade - 
No Factions threaten, and no Foes invade ; 
Where long Oblivion, ending anxious Strife, 8 
Stills che wild wie of, a A noiſy Life ; 


Or 


(19) 


Or where all Joys with heartfelt Eaſe abound: 


Whilſt youthful Spring for ever blooms around, 


Cour then, dear Pledges of clan] ey. 
Come, give the fond Embrace, and let me die; 
Next, to your * Mother all this Scene impart ; 
How will it wound, fad Tale! her tender Heart! 
Her Heart by Grief too delicately mov'd, 
For ever loving, and for ever lov'd. 
Ah! now what Eaſe employs her ſofter Hours, 
Near murm' ring Fountains, or in cooling Bowers 
At Suſa's royal Court ? What Princely Care 
Far from her dying Lord detains my Fair ? 
Where now that Tongue, that never ceas'd to charm ? 
Where the ſoft Smile, that Sickneſs could diſarm ? 
Or where the Hands my weary Eyes to cloſe, 
The laſt kind Office in my laſt Repoſe? 
TT D How 


ru married the . of Cyaxares ; ks was a very beautiful” young Princeſs, and 
had the * of Media for her Portion. | 5 


— 


How oft I nam d Her with my lateſt Beat. 


* 


; 5 | 1 5 . . N 
How bleſs' dq Her abſent, in the Midſt of Death, - .. .. 
. | e r, V.. | 
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Fe conſcious Skies, ye Lights cæleſtial, tell! 
* 1 = = , . » " 
Farewel, O Lovelieſt of thy Sex, Farewell! + 
3 < wa # ; % ; 56-5 : 
What M - Patriot.” Friend "A 
Vhat Monar Patriot, Friend, ſhould be. - - 
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